128                      ENTERTAINING GANDHI
Dr.                 or Mr, Gandhi right?   Who
was           to know best where the shoe pinched?
Citizens living on the poverty iine? the equivalent
in  England  of the Untouchables, began to say
thy had continued to suffer just so long as they
.represented by middle-class champions, who
gave        lives for thenij sentimentalised about them5
would not get off their backs.   It was a new
of Mr. *GandM that people were beginning to
get in this connection.   He was standing up to
Dr. Ambedkar and declaring to the whole British
that he. Mr, Gandhi, knew better what the
Untouchables wanted, than their accredited repre-
sentative.   To the merest tyro in British politics,
this sounded both a familiar and dangerous attitude.
Was it             that Mr, GandH was unconsciously
that jealousy, meanness and egotism
that   is   always   ubiquitous   In   politics?   People
judgment
Then         the breach between the Hindus and
seemed to be widening to an alarming
extent.   How that his brother had died, Shauiat
Ali                Ms place at the Round Table Confer-
ence,       he seemed to many of us, his old friends, to
a different man from the kindly, tolerant,
humour-loving, genial leader of the old days when he
was          as " big brother5> by Mr. Gandhi and his
He seemed now to be almost querulous
Ms old chiefs name was mentioned.
"But I believe in peace/* he would reiterate.
" Let us         a        peace.   We can't keep up the
for ever."